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Business, and even amusement, were not only compatible
with such a purpose, but might even be conducive to its
fulfilment.

Mr. Putney Giles reminded Lothair that the attainment
of his majority must be celebrated, and in a becoming
manner. Preparation, and even considerable preparation,
was necessary. There were several scenes of action ; some
very distant. It was not too early to contemplate arrange-
ments. Lothair really must confer with his guardians.
They were both now in town, the Scotch uncle having
come np to attend Parliament. Could they be brought
together ? Was it indeed impossible ? If so, who was to
give the necessary instructions ?

It was much more than a year since Lothair had met his
uncle, and he did not anticipate much satisfaction from the
renewal of their intimacy; but every feeling of propriety
demanded that it should bo recognised, and to a certain
degree revived. Lord Culloden was a black Scotchman,
tall and lean, with good features, a hard red face and iron
grey hair. He was a man who shrank from scenes, and
he greeted Lothair as if they had only parted yesterday.
Looking at Inro. with his keen, unsentimental, but not
unkind eye, he said, ' Well, sir, I thought you would have
been at Oxford.'

* Yes, my dear uncle; but circumstances------'

1 Well, well, I don't want to hear the cause. I am very
glad you are not there; I believe you might as well be fit
lome.'

And then in due course, and after some talk of the past
And old times, Lothair referred to the suggestions of Mr.
Giles, and hinted at a meeting of his guardians to confer
and advise together.

' No, no/ said the Scotch peer, shaking his head; ' I will
have nothing to do with the Scarlet Lady. Mr. Giles is an
able and worthy coan; he may well be trusted to draw up